
The Rift or/ of King Lear. 

and in the mod exa& regard , fupport the wor(hippet of their 
name,0 raoft fmall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia (hew, 
that like an engine wrenchtmy frame of nature from the fixe 
place, drew from my heart all loue,8t added to the gall ; 6 Lear, 
hear ! beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy dcarc judg- 
ment out,goe,goe,my people ? 

Duke. My Lord,I am guiltleffe as I am ignorant. 

hear . It may be fo my Lord, harke Nature , heare deere Ged- 
dcfle.fufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this cre« 
ture fruitefull,into her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs of encreafe, and from her derogate body neuerfpringa 
babe to honor her; if (he muft teem, create hcrchildeoffpleen, 
that it may liue and be a thourt difuctur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampc wrinckles in her brow ofyouth,with accent teares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turne all her mothers paincs andbenc- 
fits to laughter and contempt, that (hee may feele,how (harper 
then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a thankleffe childe, goe,goe, 
my people? 

Duke. No w G ods that we adore.whereof comes this ! 

Go».Neucr afRi&your felfe to know the caufe,butlet his dif- 
pofition haue that fcope that dotage giues it. 

hear. What.fifty of my followers at a clap,within a fortnight ? 

D/%. What is the matter fir i 

hear.Wt tell thee, life and death ! I am afham’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my man-hood thus, thatthefehot teares that 
breakc from me perforce,(hould make the worft blafts and fogs 
vponthe vntender woundings of a fathers curfe, perufe euery 
fence about the oldefond cies,be-weepe thiscaufeagaine, ilc 
plucke you out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea,is it come to this ? yet haue I left a daughter, 
whom I am fure is kinde and comfortable, when (he (hall heare 
this of thee, with her nailes (hee’l fley thy woluilh vifage, thou 
(halt finde that ile refume the (hape, which thou doeft thinke I 
haue caft off for cuer,thou (halt I warrant thee. Exit . 

Gen. Do you marke that my Lord ? 

Duke t l cannot be fo partiall Gortorill to the great loue I beare 
you. 

Gen, 
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to the (laughter, ifmy cap would buy a halter, lothttooicroi 
lowcs after. 

Gw.What Ofirald, ho. 

SwSai^yoiw’rit this letter to my fitter ? 

Gw.Takc^ou fome company, and away to horfe,infortnc her 
full of my particular feare»,and thereto adde fuch reafons of your 
owne,as may compaa it more, get you gone, and after 

tuTnel now my Lord, this mildie gentleneffe andcourle of 

yours though 1 diftike not, yet vnder pardon y are much more 
Lt want of wiledome,then praife for harmfull m.ldneffe. 

•Duke. How farre your eies may pierce I cannot tell, 

Striuing to better ought, we marre what s well. 

Gew.Nay then — — 

Dr%. Well ,well,the euent. 

Enter hear, Kent, and Toole. 

hear, Go you before to Gloce/ter with thefe Letters, acquaint 
tny daughter no further with any thing you know, then comes 
ftom her demand outofthe Letter, if yoardiligencebenot fpee- 
die, I (hall be there before you. 

Kent. I will not fieepe my Lord, till I haue deliucred your let- 
ter. . Exit. 

Foote a mans braines were in hisheeles, wert not in danger 
•fkybes? Lear.l boy. 

Fw/r.Then 1 pretbeebe merry,thy wit (hall ncre go flipfliod. 

Do»r.Ha,ha,ha. 

Foote. Shalt fee thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
though (he is as like th(s,as a <rabbe is like an apple, yet JL can, 
what l ean telL 

Dow. Why what canft thou tell my boy ? 

Foole. Shec’l taftc as like this, as a. crab doth to a crab ; thou 

canft 



